136	DIANA MALLORY
Merton! Mrs. Colwood recalled the morning,—Miss
Merfcon's late arrival at the breakfast table, and the dis-
covery from her talk that she was accustomed to breakfast
in bed, waited upon by her younger sisters; her conversa-
tion at breakfast, partly about the prices of clothes and
eatables, partly in boasting reminiscence of her winnings
at cards, or in sweepstakes on the ' run/ on board the
steamer. Diana had then devoted herself to the display of
the house, and her maid had helped Miss Merton to unpack.
The process had been diversified by raids made by Miss
Fanny on Diana's own wardrobe, which she had inspected
from end to end, to an accompaniment of critical remark.
According to her, there was very little that was really
' shick' in it, and Diana, should change her dressmaker.
The number of her own dresses was large; and as to their
colours and make, Mrs. Colwood, who had helped to put
away some of them, could only suppose that tropical sur-
roundings made tropical tastes. At the same time the
contrast between Miss Fanny's wardrobe, and what she
herself reported, in every tone of grievance and disgust,
of the family poverty, was surprising, though no doubt
a great deal of the finery had been as cheaply bought as
possible.
By luncheon time Diana had shown some symptoms
of fatigue, perhaps—Mrs. Colwood hoped !—of revolt*
She had been already sharply questioned as to the num-
ber of servants she kept, and the wages they received,
as to the people in the neighbourhood who gave parties,
and the ages and incomes of such young or unmarried
men as might be met with at these parties. Miss
Merton had boasted already of two love affairs,-—one
the unsuccessful engagement in Barbadoes, the other—
' a near thing'—which had enlivened the voyage to Eng-
land; and she had extracted a promise from Diana to
a&k the young solicitor she had met with inlhe train—

